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XXHI
Citta.

She, too, having made her resolve under former Buddhas,
and heaping up good of age-enduring efficacy in this rebirth
and that, was born in the 94th seon1 as a fairy. She wor-
shipped with offering of flowers a Silent (Pacceka) Buddha.2
And after many other births among men and gods, she
was, in this Buddha-dispensation, born at Rajagaha in the
family of a leading burgess. When she had come to years
of discretion she heard the Master teaching at the gate of
Rajagaha, and, becoming a believer, she was ordained by
the Great Pajapati the G-otamid. And at length, in her old
age, when she had climbed the Vulture's Peak, and had
done the exercises of a recluse, her insight expanded, and
she won to Arahantship. Reflecting thereon, she gave
utterance as follows:

Thousrh T hp *Mffering and weak, and all
My youthful spring be gone, yet have I climbed,
Leaning upon my staff, the mountain crest,   (27)
Thrown from my shoulder hangs my cloak, o'er-

turned

My little bowl.    So 'gainst the rock I lean
And prop this self of me, and break away
The wildering gloom that long had closed me

in.    (28)

1 I.e., before this present age.                     2 C/. Ps, iii.